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only what he believed and ir 1947 he wrote: "I am quite con- 
scious of the fact that a full understanding of my works 


cannot be expected before some decades. The minds of the 


musicians, and of the audiences, have to mature ere they 


comprehend my music. . . It is my historic duty to write what 
my destiny orders me to write." Modernity and the educated 
spectator is not dismayed and "SI... Tomorrow is the new year. 
Tomorrow is the beginning. TREBBE 1975" and "SEPT 1, 1975 

AIR IN ITS LUNGS. . . BLOOD IN ITS VEINS. . . WE BEGIN. 

A JOYFUL AND CREATIVE NEW YEAR FOR ALL OF US. . . Genie." 
Modernity and history is a dialectic between the past and 

the future and it is neither tragic nor is it comic but simply 
is. History is. History is and it is a dialectic between 

the finished and the un-finished, between the past tense and 
the 

Portrait is in-complete because the date today is September 10, 
1975 and not August 31, 1976, and history is an instrument 
that can be used in the acquisition of self-knowledge and 
history is a structure which records that knowledge and a 

work of art is an instrument that can be used in the ac- 
quisition of self-knowledge and the work of art is a structure 
which records that knowledge. That is why history is en- 
lightening and that is why the work of art is enlightening 

and "One cannot come back too often to the question what is 
knowledge and to the answer knowledge is what one knows. What 
is English literature that is to say what do I know about it, 
that is to say what is it. What is English literature, by 
English literature I mean American literature too. Knowledge 
is the thing you know and how can you know more than you do 
know. But I do know a great deal about literature about English 
literature about American literature. . . There are two ways 
of thinking about literature as the history of English literature, 
the literature as it is a history of it and the literature as it 
is a history of you." And Gertrude Stein lectured in America 
and wrote what destiny ordered Gertrude Stein to write. 


(L'Aire: 9-9-75) 





